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CHARACTERS. 



HEiKBicn VoLKSLDCD, A yoiing') Mb. VINCENT, Jcif. 
aerman Student j Mr. C. J. WILSON. 

Count Hector Moroso, an") Mb. G- VINCENT. 
Italian Noble j Mb. D. JAMES. 

His Serene Higliness Pbince") t^^ -CTiTTPAn? 
LiCHEiucHBTEDr, A Buitor for £ ^^^EN^- 
the hand of the fair Napolitaine^ ^^v.-^. 

•\ Mb. EOMER 
EuTMBO and Ktbona, Midnight / Mb. C. FENTON. 
assassins in the pay of Moroso f Mb. TATLOE. 

; MB.HUTCHINSON 

Napolitadte, Moroso's ward, in") Mb. C. STEYNE. 
love with Heinrich ) Mb. T. THOENE. 
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THE RIGHTFUL HEIR; 



OB, 



UUt ^Ua$t at tUt ^aWm iwrtt Wvtt. 



SCENE — Interior of the Mansion of Count Hectob 
MoBOSO. Window at back, with distant view 
of the Bay of Naples. Couch centre. 

[Music. Miter Napolitaine. 

Napo. Whither doth the finger of destiny now 
point me? "Tis strange, this presentiment of evil 
which fills my mind. I try in vain to banish it. And 
those men who passed me but now in the great haU, 
and went towards my uncle's room — who could they 
be? Ah! "What do I see? My uncle and the 
Prince ; he whom they would force me to wed! But no, 
that shall never be! They come! let me conceal myself. 

[JEa^it as Cottnt Hectoe enters followed hy the 
Pedtoe. 
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Count. Believe me, all shall be according to your 
wislxes. 'Ere another sun shall sink into the west 
my niece shall become your wife. 

Frince, 'GKswell! Upon that happy day I release 
you from your engagements; the deeds shall be 
deposited with a notary, and you are once more a 
free man. 

CotmL By the way, my niece of late has seemed 
oppressed, and the old glad light has gone from out 
her eyes ; but it is a gloomy anniversary, your High- 
ness — ^in a few short days she'll be herself again. 

Frince, But should she ask for a postponement 
of the ceremony ? 

Gov/nt, Tou must be firm ! {Chord), 

Frince. Her wishes shall be law, when once the 
holy rite has been performed. 

Cotmt, Tou will now excuse me, Prince — ^business 
of moment — you understand — I will soon rejoin you. 

Frince. I shall be all impatience 'till I call her 
mine. I will await you. Sir Count, upon the terrace. 

[Music. They shaJce hands; — hid each other 
farewell eSctravagantly. Peince exits. 

Cotmt. Ha ! ha ! Poor fool ! I have thee safely 
in the toils. Once married to my niece, your in- 
fluence shall raise me to the golden height I covet. 
The future's full of glorious promise, and soon I shall 
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gather the fruit of many years. Now for my 
creatures ! 

lMelodr(tmatio exit Napolitaike re-appears, 

Nwpo. "What can I do ? With no one near to aid 
or advise me. Oh, Heinrich! — ^where art thou? 
They shall not force me to this union — ^no ! — sooner 
shall a conyent's walls close darkly round me. 

Hemrich, {Without), Kapolitaine ! 

Napo, That voice ! Oh, should he have returned. 

{Music, Heutbigh rushes on. 

Napo. {Screaming and rushing to hirn). Ah! 'tis 
he ! — 'tis he ! [Falls on his neck. 

Hein, Look up, my love — 'tis I — ^thy truant knight 
returned. Nay, darling, droop not ; it is indeed your 
own Heinrich. 

Napo, The sudden joy is too great. 

Hein, Did not the Count inform you of my in- 
tended visit ? 

Napo, Indeed no. He knew it, then ? 

Hein. It was by his invitation that I came. 

Napo. There is a mystery ! {Chord). 

Hein, A mystery ? {Chord,) 

Napo. Yes ! But I try in vaui to fathom it. Oh, 
Heinrich ! The Prince Licherichstein is here — and 
my uncle has promised him my hand. 
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Hein, Impossible ! 

Napo, He has sworn it ! (Chord,) 

Hein. Is there no escape ? Oh, Napolitaine, dear 
one — let us fly ! {Chord,) 

Napo, I dare not ! 

Hein, What then can be done ? 

Napo, This shall aid me ! 

[Chord, Shows dagger^ hut hides it as Cottnt 
enters. 

Count, Ah ! Heinrich, welcome — welcome. My 
niece has already taken my place to give thee kindly 
greeting — 'tis well. 

Sein, Sir, I would speak with you, upon a matter 
next my heart. 

Count, Surely, good Heinrich; but some other 
time — to-morrow morn perhaps. Napolitaine, Hein- 
rich shall be thy cavalier. There, bless thee my child. 

\Music, JBlesses Napolitaine, shaJces hands 
with Heinbich, and exeu/nt Napolitaine 
followed hy HEnmiCH. 

Count, (Shaking fis£). Ere the bell from the old 
turret strikes the midnight hour thy life shall pay the 
forfeit ! He, this Heinrich, is the Eightful Heir, and 
may, unless he be removed from my path, snatch from 
my grasp all that I have toiled so hard to gain — 
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this shall never be. What, ho! "Within, there' 
Creatures of mj will, attend your master's summons! 

[Music. Enter Eijmbo tmd Ktbona. 

Itumb. We have obeyed your orders, noble sir. 

Count, 'Tis well ! This is the chamber — listen — 
I will drug his wine ! {Chord,) And soon he'll fall to 
sleep on yonder couch — th^i your course is clear. 

Bmn, We understand. (Chord.) 

Cou^t. But mind ye make no noise. (Chord.) 

Mum. Fear not. Experientia does it. ( Chord.) 

Coimt. Eeturn then, in half-an-hour. 

Btw$. Q-ood ! We obey. [Music. Exeunt, 

Count, All is arranged. The upstart Heinrich 
can never be a match for Count Moroso. My deadly 
hate I'll wreak upon this Rightful Heir. 

[Mtmc. Kisses dagger. Vows to revenge him- 
self on everybody and exit. 

[Enter Heineich. 

Hein. She is right — there is a mystery ! {Chord.) 
Can he seek to play me false ? 'Tis strange — these 
walls seem to have been familiar to me in my infancy. 

[Chord. Enter Napolitaihe. 

Hei/n. What means this haste — Speak, dear one ? 
and quickly. 

Napo, Oh, Heinrich ! 
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Sein, Dearest love ! 

Napo, There's danger ! {Chord) 

Hein. Whence comes it ? 

Napo. Prom the Count — ^iny uncle. Even now 
I passed the outer window, I chanced to gaze within, 
and saw him sprinkle a powder in a goblet. Ah ! 
footsteps — 'tis he — ^beware ! 

[Hidei OB Count entera wUh ttuo goVlets. 

Ootmt Ah! Heinrich — 'tis well — I was seeking 
thee. Come, pledge me in the rosy wine. Nay, I 
myself will give the toast, — to my fair niece — to 
Napolitaine ! 

[CoTJiirr dri/nkg. Hezkbich pretends to drink, 
hut throws contents off, unseen hy Coxnra?. 

Hein, Good wine! {Pretends drowsiness.) "What's 
this ? — ^I am faint — ^I grow dizzy — ah ! 

[Chord. He sinks on couch. 

Count Ha ! ha ! — 'tis done. 

[Beckons on Bumbo and Kybona, and exits. 

Bumbo, There lies our victim. Come on! — I'll 
settle him. 

[Kurried music. He goes up with dagger, 
NAPOLiTArsTE enters and seizes his arm, 
Ktbona drags her away down stage, EuMBO 
rushes up again, when Heinbich rises and 
meets him. Bumbo starts hack. Chord. 
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Bumbo. "Wliat do I see ? — ^the student who saved 

my life. 

[Chord, Se grasps his hand* 

Napo, Saved ! — saved ! 

\lk)UeTS over to Heinbioh. JEnter Coukt and 
Pbikce. 

Cmmt, Ah, betrayed ! And by my own creature. 

Itumho, Aye, he is the Eightftd Heir, and (point- 
ing to CoTJirr) there stands the murderer ! {Chord.) 

Cotmt. (JReSolving upon a last effort?) Come on ! 

[General Terrific Combat, 'Rv'ULBO fights with 
Peincb, Oount toith Heotbich, Napoli- 
TAnra; with Ktbona. All are hilled, except 
Napolttainb and Heineich. Oong. The 
Ghost of the Hollow Beech Tree appears and 
blesses the Lovers, who kneel. Blue Mre and 
Tableau of Triumphant Virtue ! 
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